i| j j And fpur my dull reucngc. What is a man 
.Ithischiefegeod and market of his time 
| |p c to fleepe and feed, a beaft,no more.* 

Mi ?| 5urc he that made vs with fuh large difeourfe 
HI p'-ooking before and after, gaue rs not 
|k 1 hat capability and God-like reafon 
I Ijro fuft in vs vnufd,now whether it be 
^iefliall obliuion.or iome crauen fcruplc 
. jg pf thinking too precifely on ch’cuent, 
f ^ thought which quartered hath but one part wifiiome, 
| And cucr three parts coward, I doc not know 
! '[iAfhyyctl liue to lay this thing’s to doe, 

: ath 1 haue caufc, and wi! and Arcngth,and meanes 
y o doo’tjexamples grofle as earth exhort me, 
jj Afltncs this Army of Inch mafic and charge, 

! v-ed by a delicate and tender Prince, 
v.Vhofefpiritwith diuinc ambition pufc, 

» ;4akes mouthes at the inuifiblceucnt, 

: -xpofing what is mortal),and vnfure, 

,'o ail thatfortune, death and danger dare, 
i-duen for an Egge-fiicll, Rightly to be great, 
not to ftirre without great argument, 
i *ut greatly to find quarrel! in a ftraw 
; ( ,Vhen honours at the ftake. How ftand I then 
5j|? hat haue a fatherkild,a mother ftaind, 
j ,,' xcytemcnts ofmy reafon.and my blood, 

. ’ .nd let all fleepe, while to my lhame I fee 
, j/heiminent death of twenty thoufand men, 

| hat for a fantahe and tricke of fame 
otoe to their graucs like bcds,fightforaplot 
'| whereon the numbers cannot try the caufe, 

^.; r hich is not tombe enough and continent 
hide the flaine.O from this time forth, 

, jjij.y thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. 

! 'll 

Enter Horatio, Gertrard.and a gentleman* 

\ j:' Q»ee. I will not fpeakewith her, 

I 1 "Ji Gen. She is importunat, 

deed diftra6t,hcr moodc will needes bepittied. 



Exit. 


Vr'mce cfOer, marke, 

Ouee. What would fine haue? 

'dent. ,She fpeakes much of her father, fayes fheehearcs 
There’s tricks i’th world, and hems, and beats her heart. 

Spumes enuioufiy at firawes, fpeakes things in doubt 
That carry but balfe fence, hcrlpeech is nothing. 

Yet the vnfhapcd vfe of it doth mouc 
The hearers to cohesion, they yawne at it. 

And botch the words vp fit to their owne thoughts. 

Which as winckes, and nods,and gefiures yecld them, 

Indcede would make one thinke there might be thought 
Though nothing fure, yet much vnhappily. 

H or a. Twere good fhe were fpoken with, for (lie may flrew 
Dangerous conjectures in ill-breeeding mindes, 

Let her come in 

Enter Op he l 

Qute. ‘ To my fickefouie, as finnes true nature is, 

‘ Each toy feemes prologue to fome great amiffe, 

*So full ofartlefie iealofic is guilt, 

*lt fpillsit felfe, in fearing to be fptlt. 

Oph. Where is the beauteous Maiefty of Denmarke ? 

Quee. How now Ophelia. fhe [ingt. 

Oph. How fliould I your true Ioue know from another one, 

Byhis cockle hat and Aaftc, and hisSendall fhoone. 

Ogee. Alafle fweet Lady, whac imports this fong ? 

Oph. Say you, nay pray you marke. 

He is dead and gone Lady, .he is dead and gone,- Song. 

At his head agraffe greene turph,at hishcelesaftone. 

Oho. 

Quet. Nay but Ophelia. 

Oph. Pray yon marke. White his flirowdas the mountainc fiiow. 

Enter King, 

Quee. Alafle looke hccre my Lord. 

* Larded all with fweet flowers,. 

.... I 0 * 1 beweept to the ground did not go- Song. 

With true Joue Growers. • fi 

How doe you pretty Lady ? , , 

ter / •' Vel, S‘ ,0£ J‘hidy°t5,theyfaytheOwIe was a Bakers daugh- 
_Go’d b c at^yourt able ^ *** bU ‘ knownet ^at wemay be. 
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